REVISIONS

their fanatic proofs that the legendary hoards must exist, their
agile explanations why they had not yet come to light. Stories
about buried treasure are always magical. The magic in Dobie's
stories gains more than it loses from the shrewd, humorous,
reasonable telling. Kathcrinc Anne Porter, another Texan by
birth, called her Pale Horse, Pale Rider (1939) three short
novels, though they were hardly longer than the longest of
her short stories in Flowering Judas (1931, with additions
1935). While the settings are usually Southern or Mexican,
the novels hardly belong to regional fiction. There are three
violent deaths on a Texas farm in Noon Wine, but the essen-
tial story is about the states of mind of the farmer who kills
a man without quite intending to, and then kills himself be-
cause he can neither be sure that he is innocent nor boar the
neighbors' suspicion that he is guilty. Most of the novels and
stories are chiefly about women, particularly about women
at moments of doubt or instinctive decision. Miss Porter told
her stories with lucid insight in a style of brilliant simplicity.
In the farthest west regional novelists turned fresh atten-
tion to the established stories of early explorers and settlers.
Archie Binns's The Land Is Bright (1939) followed the Ore-
gon Trail. H. L. Davis's fine Honey in the Horn (1935) vigor-
ously revised the local heroic legend of the Oregon country.
George Stewart of California retold the dark story of the
Donner catastrophe in Ordeal by Hunger (1936), and in his
novel East of the Giants (1938) the tumultuous story of
California before and after the discovery of gold. Vardis Usher
of Idaho who had written In Tragic Life (1932) and other
neurotic romances found a magnificent theme in the rise and
migrations and settlement of the Mormons: as astounding a
story as any in American history. Children of GocI (1939),
which is national as well as regional, neither exalted the
Mormons as their own pious tradition did nor abused them in
the tradition of their ignorant enemies. Without denying
that the Saints were heroes, Fisher saw them as flesh-and-
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